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NTRODUCTION—When the shad- 


ows of Christmas Eve’ descend upon 
the hills and valleys of Ireland, the 
devoted housewife lights a candle 
‘and -puts it in the window. She leaves the latch 
string of the cabin door on the outside. She keeps 


cold and heartless reception that: the mother of 
Jesus received in Bethlehem on the night that 
‘Christ was born. 

In a. figurative way we also may be said to 
light the candle of charity in the window of our 
hearts. We. leave out the latch string of good will, 


iq and the fireplace of our affection is aglow with 


more than usual love for God and men. 

The season ig adapted for expression of that 
two-fold love. The Christmas celebration, both 
civil and religious, draws our hearts nearer to one 
another and nearer to God. 

The season is brightened by the return of ab- 

sent members of the family. Letters, cards and 
presents bring an expression of love that annihil- 


je! atés distance ard makes far-away friends present _ 


in spirit. There is an unusual abundance of all good 
things in the home and all the tender relations 
between parents and children are intensified. The 


om gnent, joy and good-will. * : 
But the celebration of the coming of God 
among’ nien is essentially a, religious feast; so in 


gathered in reverent throngs in the churches and be- 
“fore the altar of God. ‘The midnight hour of the 
holy night—the night when Christ. was born—finds 
them thronging the city streets towards the fine 
cathedrals, or making their way in hamlets and 
countrysides, under the solemn canopy of midnight 
skies, toward humble parish churches. . 

In pagan lands, the zcalous missionaries ani 
sisters teach the Christmas story to people and chil- 
dren of strange tongues andwmanners, In the polar 
vastnesses shepherds of the’ far-roaming' flock of 
God gather in the Esquimaux to tell them of a di- 
vine love as warm as. their land is cold, and of a 
heaven more ‘beautiful than their skies hung with 
many-colored curtains of light. 


tive incidents and holy offices. Christmas means the 
intervention of God in the affairs of men. It means 
* the coming of God in the form of man into the world 
ot men for their redemption. Christmas is no less 
an eyent than that and it is hard to imagine what 
could be a greater event, God is the first -cause, 


countless worlds we see. in the fields of space. In 
this world, which ,is a. small part of creation, His 
power and wisdom caused to be many forms ‘of life. 
The highest and best form of that life. we know is 
‘mankind. The scripture says that God created 
man, crowned him, as it were, with glory and honor 
and set him above the works of His hands. He 
created man with a perishable body and an immor- 
tal soul or principle of life and intelligence. He 
created him for a supernatural destiny, or for a 


life is to be lived in the divine presence itself, after 


which are called grace. In other words, the law of 
‘man’s complex being was a moral law. One of the 
‘greatest endowments of man’s nature was free will 
to- choose good or evil. If this freedom was one of 
our. greatest gifts, it was also one of the most 

- tragic, because it left us the terrible prerogative 
of choosing God and His heaven, or of rejecting 
Him and abiding by the consequence. 


CANADA HAS PLENTY 
OF CHRISTMAS FARE 


A “Produced in Canada” banquet 
was held not long ago at the King 


meal lacked e'ther in quality or var- pire. 
iety. “Made in Canada” has been a 


“Produced in Canada” takes in all our 
products of farm, garden and orchard 


the fire place well banked with glowing-turf clods. 
These things are done to make amends for the 


very atmosphere of Christmas breathes content- : 


all parts of the christian world the faithful are - 


But let us consider the motif behind these fes- . 


the efficient cause, the creator and ruler of those — 


h'gher form of life, spiritual and everlasting. ‘This, 


his passage throuyh this world.. The way Ao that’ 
destiny with God was’ to be attained by obedience 
_ to God and union of will with God, and by His helps «- 


as well, Among these home-produced | hecessary to go 
foods honey is one that deserves a 
more prominent place on Canadian 
tables... Not only has Nature been 
gencrous in giving our beekeepers a 


Edward hotel at Toronto: at. which | 800d honey ‘crop, but the quality is 


only foods grown in this Dominion |.¥ ually high, so high that at the re- 
were served, and nene of. the several ; cent dairy show in London, England, | and in fillings for pies and tarts. 


hundred guests complained that the it was adjudged the finest in the Em- | Any housew!fe may use honey in hei | 
t :}own fayorite Christmas recipes, just | 
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and of grace with Him. They forfeited the super- 
natural destiny God intended for them, They chose 


the ‘death and the punishment that God threatened. . 


should they break with Him. In other words, again, 
they suffered the loss of their soul. 
profit a man to gain ‘the whole world and suffer the 
loss of his soul?” Christ asked oft times. 

St:ll the boundless goodness did not leave ruin- 
ed man without ‘hope. Divine wisdom foresaw a 
way that, at least, part of-the evil man’s fall could 
be undone and amended. 


In the day and hour of the first sin God gave 
the hope of a redeemer. To the devil in serpent 
form He said: “I will put enmity between thee and 
the woman and between -her seed and thy seed, and 
She shall crush thy head and thou shalt lie in wait 
for her heel.” * This was the first prophecy of a re- 
deemer to come. As the ages passed, God further 
enlightened the prophets to define and describe ‘the 
person of the redeemer, His qualities, the times and 
times and circumstance of His life, and the way in 
which He was to work out the redemption and res- 
tovation of mankind. 


He.was to be_of the race of Abraham, for God 
promised him that He would make of him a great 
nation, a progeny as the stars of heaven for mul- 
titudes, and as the sands which are by the sea shore 


bread, toast or hot biscuits, but 


During the season of Christmas and | Keeping in mind the following points: 
slogan of our manufacturers, but| New Years, when Canadian tables | 


“What does it 


outside the Dominion 
for things to delight the eye. and 
tempt the palate, Not onlysis honey 
a delicious food when eaten with 


may be used to. replace sugar as al teaspoontut: 
sweetening in cakes, puddings, sauces; 


When substituting honey for sugar 
will be groaning with a multitude of lessen the liquid in the recipe by 
good things to eat, it should not be ; cup for each cup of honey’ used, 


would be of the tribe of his son Judea, “The sceptre 


shall not pass from. Judea until He come that is to- 


be sent, and He shall be desired of nations.” 

Moses comforted the chosen people before ‘his 
death with the prophecy that God would raise up 
for them a prophet greater than himself. 

David further determined the time in which. the 
Messiah was to come. To David it was promised 
‘that the Messiah would be of his family and would 
rule the house of Jacob forever. 

Isaiah told of this origin. “Behold a virgin 
shall conceive and shall be with child and they shall 
’” He 


so m‘nutely foretold the manner of the redemption 


cail His name Emmanuel, or ‘God .with us. 


that his prophecy, written centuries before the 


event, is classified with the histories of it and 


< 


called “The passion of Christ,” according to Isaiah. ° 


M'cheas pointed out His birthplace: “Thou Beth- 
lehem ‘art a little one among the: princes of Judea, 
but out of thee shall come the captain that shall 
ru’e my people Israel.” 

These prophecies came to pass on this night 
nearly two thousand years ago, when the Virgin 
Mary, the woman of dest’ny, brought forth her di- 
vine son and wrapped Him up in swaddling clothes 
and laid Him in a manger, because there was no 
room for them at the inn of Bethlehem, 


In flour mixtures the acid in honey 
may be neutralizel by usne—from- | 
to 44 teaspoonful baking soda for | 


it | the amount of baking powder by % 
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Struck If Right 


her. 


‘ hand. 
I tried to kiss her, 
» As“T-say, 


u“ 


M4 I was struck by the beauty of her | 


hand.—Wisconsin Octopus. - 
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. : “A Christmas Message : 
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SOME NOVA SCOTIA PIE 


. ‘A very interesting assault case was 
every cup of honey and then, lessen’} tried in Hawkesbury on November 24. 
The action was brought by Miss K. 
| Boutilier against Roddie Dan Mce- 
Donald for throwing a $6.50 pie at: 
, It missed the lady’s countenance 
T was’ struck by the beauty of her | but the contents of the pie were spat- 
| tered over her dress and made her 
| look considerably different from what 
‘| shé usually does. Roddie Dan was : , 
ordered to pay a fine and costs for | in the price of liquor is now antici- 


j being too handy with a pic. Hon, D.' pated, 


x 
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ranchers at Bethlehem, What ignoble man is there 
-who would think of her as anything but’ the best | 
of womanhood? ‘She was no vulgar person whom 
chance made the mother of Christ. ‘The eternal God 
had her in mind when in Paradise He cursed the 
serpent and promised that a woman would erush its 
head. If God prepared the prophets for their high 
office, He must also have prepared the. mother of 
His beloved Son. To Isais God said: “Before thou 
wast conceived I knew thee, and before thou wast 
born I sanctified thee and gave thee a prophet to 
the nations.” Through the vista of eternal years, 
dd not God see this. lily of Israel, this fadeless rose 
of Sharon, this virgin mother of the only begotten 
Son’? | 


_ St. Matthew, the evangelist, traces her bléod 
and ancestry back through forty-two generations to 
their great father, Abraham. We cannot fathom 

the richness of heaven’s favors in her whom the 
vrchangel Gabriel saluted as full of grace. We do 
not know exactly what she looked like; we can only 
immortalize the genius of Raphael and Murillo, 'who 
have made her pictures things of beauty and a joy 
forever. But we may well surmise that her form 
and features, her fair. brow, her dark eyes, her 
youthful countenance were a feminine copy of inef- 
fable beauty of her son Jesus Christ. Could we © 
have seen the baby face of Jesus at Bethlehem, or 
could we have gazed upon His thorn-pierced..brow 
at Calvary, we might have marked how much the . 
Son was like his Mother. Reflecting on all that she 
must have been, we gladly make our own’ the 
thought that the English poet Wordsworth writes 
of her: 


“Woman, above all women glorified! 
Our tainted nature’s solitary boast! 
Purer than foam on central ocean tossed! 
Than the ‘unblemished moon before its 
Wane begins on heaven's blue coast, 
_Thy image falls on earth.” | 


Divine wisdom selected all the circumstances of 


Fe ERE HOLY “CHTTStas MENT There-nre--menyo———— = E 


ways in which Almighty God might haye sent a re~ g 
deemer to the world. The Second Person of ithe 

Holy Trinity might have been united: to a man al- 
ready grown up. The personal union of God with 

human nature could have been done in that way, or 

Christ might have been born among the splendors* | 
of Herod’s court. Indeed, that: is wheres'the wise - 
men from the east went to look for Him, asking 

Herod: “Where is He that is born King :of the ~ 

Jews?” : a f : 


But Christ’s kingdom was not to be of this world. 
He was to be a solace to suffering hearts; a friend 
to the poor who are the greater part of mankind} ' 
avleader of humanity to the lasting good of heaven. 
So He purposely disinherited Himself and his Motii- 
er. He set aside her rights as a daughter of thé 
royal line of King David. In her direst need he let 
her and Himself be refused even the poorest humati 
dwelling, and so in a_cave on the moonlit hills of ® 
-Engaddi, under the great canopy of the sparkling 
heavens, the Virgin Mary gave birth to the world’s 
redeemer. If the stars:did not sing together, as did 
the morning stars. at creation’s dawn, the angels of 
God, there made melody and song. An angel stood 
by the shepherds and the glory of God shone round 
them, and they received the tidings of great joy that 
this day was born to them a saviour who is Christ , 
the Lord. They went over to Bethlehem and verified . 
all that they had been told, and they returned prais- 
ing God for all that they had seen and heard. 


Dear friends, this is the story of the first " 
Christmas. God grant that this outpouring of di- i 
vine love, which we are celebrating this Christmas i 
Eve, may be reciprocated by you, so that after life’s 
fitful fever you may be among the great multitude 


_ The first of mankind did choose unwisely and innumerable. In Abraham were all ‘nations to be . Let us turn our attention for a moment in pass- of the redeemed and happy for eternity in the frui- 
involved h‘s children and descendents in their ruin. blessed. ing to this gentle maiden kneeling beside her boy tion of God. This is the blessing I wish you all, 
They disobeyed God and broke that union of will To Jacob it was given to know that the Christ in the manger of a rude shelter built by the sheep —Amen. 


A. Cameron conducted the persecu- 
.| tion and Malcolm Patterson defended. 

The pie brought $6.50 to the funds in 
aid of the new rink,’about $20.00 to 
the court, $10.00 to the town and 
probably $100.00 each to the two le- 

gal gentlemen from Sydney. Now, 

that is what is in some pies when 
| Properly handled.—Richmond : Record. 


—— 


* 


| With Ontario becoming wet, a cul 


ft 


_ 


vy PY 
@ 4 
\ 

@ 
® 
R 


ness in the heart of someone—and | | Informing him we have but one vacant job : Finds his tea is blueand vellow, : Cone pai eta wast v} | pleasant, ‘but he has wept frequently 
helps you as well. Even the “Grouch” | ' And applicants seventy-three, : Can we be og him, Mr.-Mayor, for being To have’in hand, but understand » Olin the présetice of ‘men. He is tem- 
vs fea ist Counce. P. ; ~ That all of us asp‘re ’ ~ “ wee 
ie ie ditecekahte: . pteety Cee ‘ ’ Mayor To better times when countless dimes: < perate, modest, and wise. A man, 
Greeting and his heart softens as he I second the motion proposed by my friend; ; By or ‘ Will ir our coffers flop, ¥ for his extraordinary beauty and di- 
replies: “The same to you and’ many We had better go slowly than fast. As x etl ak eck moun of Foe tea When es ps Somer, we a make < vine perfection, surpassing the chil- 
; : : A , t 8 and m ’ v ‘p i f 
: of them.” He may even pails and 1 Mayor I freely admit that I feel quite.a bit And run a better shop. ;<' |.dren of men in every sense. 
show signs of- real life, for it’s the] ¢ Those in favor say, rats A ‘For him and for all, of his ilk. © fine. & <G ‘ 
season when animosity, jealousy, | 24 Contra-minded say, ‘Nay! eg ait 5 eee ) or cr 
Saal else gives Ee 45h ae y I consider motion as passed. Counc. F. ‘ : For it’s hard to, be merry and bright, tra la, * D + Wherd Credit Was Due : 
bin ee ie a > Seerctary) reads: By unanimous vote, let us drop him a note, err re eee by en vy | .A_ Scottish farmer hired” 9, man oe 
piness, and— < ee para P Ilhim to be of ie heehee tials a wat Counc, H. pa LD ibliude® hae: was ‘Sandy... 4Blera,- te Pi as 
ee Happiness is te" Wh AN pacha Die ok eee ee eg ipa et Lteaguare..will- be Mereabeted-emd rer inmpecre-semy.peer ameined M90--¢h feng A ilepelea tt, [48% chest eee AURORA eae sata ve 
ety gy pis dete soy bye 5. ).In therestrse of my busy career hui, Pi 2 Sita ~ Knd hust{e"an fury end bustle and worry, FI'Sanayy” sald 13, ale oi igor 3 
Cart eee yatta . © I have cornéred a little of “dough:”. -<When, we‘send up our kind engineer. And find then that nothing goes right. Bl yc bb the bat vein eae 3 
To wish ‘one. success, or luck, or | T ask fo permaisiog ep es my house phat ts a ste sy ERIN mies Os ie rs le coos a cabbage bay ny s aie * 
: gil Ws: pi A An arinex substantial, and ‘so ‘cretary Beateiapbe fasts he arta d ay : gie the biggest to the coo that gives : 
health, or prosperity, is nat necessar- | (4 oy intial +. c an ; st rs : ve x 
ily.to wish them happiness; and what |<@ ||) "0%" has consenk.t0. my modest Te yoseis p Ae Tt Oe Erlend a a Naren hee feed things ty saan: Ga ae Meee . 
i uly ; , ‘yi Sei , the east - Ce : F eh % 
‘ would any. of these be without happi- | $4 1 By, plying per - me aoe Of the town...who wishes once more But as matters are now we reluctantly bow — © 4 Sandy departed ant upee his return 4 
eR : | 4 snail pay: up to date‘all f-owe on my: rates Toremind us about all the letters he wrot To the fates—and what men can do more. f thé farmer asked him if he had dene % 
ness?) Who in his right mind wants | | ‘And be happy as happy can be. ty) ndus about all the letters e, if “k ig Waukee poekase Sogn) Maken ~ Pete vt ‘ ; 
i, : Ds BPE —-He hints. we do nethine but snore. OM BEEP UD YORE DORRGEE ae ashe ‘was told. . “Aye,” answered * 
wealth without health? But, with na Coanee F He wants all the svstems evtended a hit, _ to believe . ; ae <> oe sae ics ” 
happiness, who-cares about the rest?'| ‘}4 ie a ; Pak eae Hoe And he savs, “Will yon kingly make baste, . That the future is honeful and bright, mS | Sandy, “L gied ’em a cabbage a hei i 
x Silt ; : :, | <& —. Let the proper authorities look at this house ° For it’s over a year since I wrote to you Sicretary ‘| arid hung the biggest on the nump 
Essentially, with happiness, there is And report at the meeting next week! first,” : aniecrrhi a, any ete oes 
“nothing lacking, so we simply wish | J But, as to’ arrears, we should get them: at And ‘timo is too precious to waste.” And now we must.say in evr henrtiest way > | handle.” 8 
s you. HAPPINESS—then some more > i ob Laide ix tax. f haat C Pp That we bid you a friendly “Good Night!” i EL papesbuie cae sie i 
e Se ‘ <: object lis tax-payer’s cheek. ; ounc, \P, ; . “4 : ; in Tie Sigssch 45,4 5 
a | Happiness—and lots of it. Beit rag esa? All ND BEST OF ALL oY i 
t «i; Counce. 'H. Ah, welll. We have pleniy of business on iy : ; : : i 
: ; ST nV INTERNE < : hand In a much higher kev and with kind re- a ‘ ie 
f HOCKEY ee Perchance we-can recover . OF importance, so tell him to walt; grards we Henares Be e | 1¥’s jolly to feel you're doing. your x: 
1 . <i . , All-arrears and be content: Such matters'a: these. > Also veish you a friendly “Good Night!" ~ 2 : ; i = 
b } ne A Any legal ight can get them Tf the Coureor- pleace, a Nal i sone d best, oat 4 
* ‘The Blairmore Arena was the scene y For a modest ten per cent. Can stand till a subse: ent date. (CURTAIN BY SPI NCE) : a | it’s jolly to know. you:ve earned a i 
of the first senior hockey game of ; x rea : on 
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. it creeps upon you—particularly you 


- to the yalue af this greeting; the 
_ oftener you say it—and the oftener. 


time—seeking’ to be happy by making 


Schedule takes place on the local ar- 


‘& humdinger. 


W. J. BARTLETT, PUBLISHER 


Blairmore, Alta, Mon., Dec. 20, 1926 
— Buletide 


_ Yuletide! How silently, yet surely, 


busy mothers and fathers. Hvery sea- 
son is good, but thé festive Christmas 
time—well, I like it, don’t you?’ It 
is the happiest time of the year for 
the children, and who is not happiest 
when the children are happiest ? 

This is the time of the year when 
‘we all seek happiness. Yes—each one 
‘we pass, in some way or other, is 
striving for happiness at Christmas 


yA Ay Aw AWA Aw AAA Aw AWA wAwAwA yA Aw Aw Aw Aw Ay AWA 


others happy. 

“A Merry Christmas and a Happy 
New Year.” . We say it quickly and 
gaily, and perhaps with but little 
thought, If, however,, we pondered 
over it until the New Year became |. 
the old year, we could add nothing 


One promised he would get for me speak, cy ; en See | hands delectable to behold. He’ re- at 
you hear it—the more it makes you | | _ A job some day somewhere; Pee Suieaere rou veing passed BU Jon fi) bukes. with majesty, counsels with 
feel that this isn’t such a bad old|/ I’ve’ waited for it long enough ggers 8 Closing Chorus: 


world after all. 
Every good thought you send out 
is a silent power working cheerfil- 


the season on Wednesday night last, 
when. the Coleman crack team: were 


Ay AW Ay Ay Ay AW AwAw Aw AWAwAwAwAWhyAwAwAwa wa wey hy A ws 


Bilis de acai po aa a io 
ee ie a neh 7 —_ nad bral, rs 2 
#. . *- - pelt i * 1 * 2 4 Uy 
‘ ‘ ef t} r a Lee 
‘ * eevanee ca 

r ary 
BLAIRMORE ENTERPRISE CHRISTMAS NUMBER, MONDAY, DECEMBER 20, 1926, es On 
a a — on : a ee | We 

Aw’w’yAytyaw & Ay AWAWTAVAW AWAY Ay AWawAWawawAwAy4wawAyawsy AwawAw AWALAL AGAMACAU AN A ti The Christ | 

te 4 ’ ‘ ik 

“i ———ee 


Opening Chorus 


We have. met here again to consider 
The problems both many and great, 


, Concerning our beautiful little town, 


That have come to our notice of late: 
; To devise and prepare < 


With discernment and» care * 


Fresh plans for its ultimate fate. 


The problems that weekly confront us 
Extensively vary and so ‘ 
We indulge now and then in a bicker, 
For gur routine is ant to be slow: , 
But if any young chan |. 
: Wants a hand-to-hand serap, 
The Mayor gets up and says “No!” 


' Mayor 


‘It you'll kindly peruse the reports in the 


news 


‘ _ You will note that I often say, “No!” 


Gentlemen be seated! (all sit). 


The Secretary. now will read 
In accents loud and clear. 
Communications from_the west 
And east to Courthouse Square. 


Secretary reads: 


The ‘Secretary of the Board, 
Dear Sir, : 
I write you now 


Concerning something, that has made 


A. net-work of my brow, i 

For when some Councillors once sought 
My independent vote, 

Of little things they’ promised me: 
I made a mental note; 


And want it now—so there! 


‘Councillor M. ss Ea iah 


I move that a letter be sent to this man, 
Wherever on earth he may be, _ 


taken on by the: locals. . A splendid 
exhibition of the grcat game was ably 
refereed by Walter Scott. 
has a nifty-lineup, all home brews, 
and the old warhorse, Charlie Gra- 
ham, ‘had o¢casjon to realize for the 
‘first time that ‘twas almost time to 
take a back seat and give the rising: 
generation a chance. Mel Rhynas 
was back in the Blairmore net and 
caught ‘em comin’ from all angles. | 
As a matter of fact, Mel never ap- 
peared in better form, as one guy 
remarked: “He looks better at the 
game than he did when I first met 
him—twenty-two years ago.” Mickey 
Brennan starred throughout for the 


Coleman 


pay for a pair of silk nose?” 
Clerk—‘‘About two dollars.” 
Lady—‘They... come. -rather 
don’t they?” 
Clerk—“Yes, but remember, you're years. The case was heard before | 
a rather tall lady.” 


Christmas shopping - 


Lyle Kenneth Woolf. was at Card-' 
Lady—“How much will I’ have té| ston found not guilty on the eharge of ; 
stealing or misappropriating funds of | 

‘| the municipality. of upwards of three | 
~-high,| thousand dollars. 


Mr. Justice Bovle, 


Mayor - 


Let it go to a solicitor: 

Tam very sure that he 
Will recover it by fi-ta 

For the. said contingent fee. 


Secretary reads: 


Mr. Mayor and. Gentlemen ; 
I have to ask 


That vou snare me a momert or two, 


While I write of the tank at the ned of our 


2 street, é 
For the water that runs there. is blue. 
I do not object to the color <o much 
But it, doesn’t: 20 well with the tea; 


The woman next door told my wife of this 


fact ph oes 
In the course of a friendly “says she.” 


Coune, 8. . 


The engineer ‘should straight away. 
Attention give to this, 

For nasty water doss not tend 
Towards connubial bliss. 

And if the citizen at home 
Is always in a fuss, 

He writes a letter to the press 
And blames it all on us. 


Counce, G. : 


It seems to me that all the woes in this 
“sad vale of tears” : 


» Are brought before our notice every week 


And everybody thinks that’ all their wor- 
ries and their cares 
» Must be “footed” by the Council, so to 


We must give our best. attention: to the 
matter now in hand, 


“AT THE COUNCIL MEETING —. ™ 


t 


Sveretary reads: 


Dear Sir, : 

1 must tell you the people up here 
Say the lights are excessively poor; 

Tn. fact after darkness sets in it is hard 
Very’ often to reath your own door. 


+A motor car almost upset me last week ° 


We had 


For we've heard the same complaints as ° 


these before; ; 
‘And when any healthy fellow 


Woolf: was secre-! - Judge: 


wy 


up. 


. 


_ Nothing to Grind ber 
Judge: “What !s your occupation?” 
lrobor “I used ta be an organist.” 
“A man of. your. talents 


tary-treasurer there for a couple of ©?!¢ to ‘this. Why did you. give it 


| Hobo: “The, monkey died.” 


CHRISTMAS GREETINGS 


LEST WISHES 


And‘ threatened the man with the law; 

But he knew he was safe in the gloom of 
: the night ; 
So he gave me the metry guffaw.. 

I therefore request that we have better 

lights. Bb $ : 

That the automobiles we may sce, 

And sue them for damages once in a while 
‘On ‘paying. our lawyers a ‘‘V.” 

; Counce P. | 

Whatever is right and whatever is wrong 
In this Jand of the brave and the free, 

No man should be stopned or be hindered 


at all. - ; 
From paying his lawyer a fee. 


Mayor 


< 


I am sure that the wish of the councillors is 


That attention be given tomorrow 
To the earnest request in this letter. con- 
tained Kae ' 
And scothe our petitioner’s sorrow. 


There are-many other letters and petitions 
MJ by the score, __ 

‘But " cannot think of sitting here too 

ate; ; ; 

‘better pass the pay rolls and do 

other work like that, ; 

And all the other thingabobs can wait. 


Who can deny that we really try 

---To do the best we can ° 

Tn every way-by night and day 
‘To help our fellow man; 


=e Heontinineaend-g n mapetek 


‘aughs.? 4 


“Why?” 


| ware. 


and 2 a a7 
FOR THE NEW YEAR 


_C. H. ERIKSON 


a 


——— 


Happy. All Round. 


- 
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- “Yenvy that fat woman ‘when. she 


' “There seems to be so much of her 
having a good time.’—Good Hard- 


RAS he, 14 rite a ay 
(The following description of Christ 
was: Written by Publivs” Lentulus, 
president of Judea, in the reign of 


* "A LIGHT OPERETTA — Tiberius, who was the Caesar at. 
uC 5 Rr : Rome at the time of the Crucifixion, 
SCENE Council Reom, a full Board present, [ \ | pee “ae ‘ ashe ‘ 
pba ee on ae -” NPGS ; RE Eien oa rh It was first mentioned in England in 
> (By Kelly) ak Bt | Aire ~= “4 the writings of St. Anselm of Can- 
* iid : en, ie A at 


| terbury in the eleventh century), 


There lives at this time in Judea a 
man of singular virtue, whose name 


esteem as a prophet but his followers 
love and adore him as the offspring 
of the immorttl God, He calls back 
the dead from the graves and ‘heals 
all sorts of diseasé with a.word or 
touch. He is a tall man, well shaped 
and of amiable and reverend aspect; 


waving about and very agreeably 
couching upon his. shoulders, parted 
on the crown of his head, ‘running as 
a stream to the front after the fash- 


high, large, and imposing; his cheeks 
without spot or winkle, beautiful with 
a lovely red; his nose and mouth 
formed with exquisite symmetry; his 
beard, and of a color suitable to his 
hair, reaching below his chin and 
parted in the middle like a fork; his 
eys bright, blue, clear and serene, 
look inhocent, dignified; manly and 
mature. 


mildness, his whole address, whether 
_|in word or deed, being eloquent and 
No man has seen him laugh, 


grave. 
yet his manners: are exceedingly 


It’s jolly. to struggle along and strive. 
In fact it’s jolly to be alive, 


It’s jolly to know you're going strone, 

It’s jolly to find you're getting along, 

But a jollier thing, witlout a doubt, 

Is helping the fellow that’s down and 
out. : 


It’s jolly to know you can stand alone, 
It might be jolly the earth to own, 

But.a jollier thing than all the rest 
-hest. A 


ae. 


{| It’s jolly ‘to give, it’s jolly to take, 


It’s jolly to work for somebody's sake, 
And it’s jollier still, when your work 


AI To know’ that somebody's waiting for 


s you, . AAS 
visitors and Tony Vejprava was there ; —Philip Haerionn: 
with his old stuff in great style. All E CANNOT let the old year pass without thank'nge our custo: ; Carpenter : Contractor : Cabinetmaker ar ' 

ant ities s mers for their valued patronage. That it has been appreciated PT - / : 
players were in good form and if the goes without saying. We hope that 1927 will witness a continuance Blan more 


brand exhibited on Wediiesday night 
is any criterion of what’s in store 
for us this season, no one should miss 
seeing each and every game, 

‘Mhe opening game of the 1926-1927 


ena on tomorrow night and should. be 
“Doc” Barbour prom- 
isés to show us an excellent team this 


of our pleasant relations and to th 
in our power. 


To the Entire Community 
‘We Extend the Compliments of the Season. 
‘and Every Good Wish for the New Year 


. 


at end we shall do everything 


’ 


\ 


We Wish the People of Blairmore 


Phone 205 


and District the does 


- SEASON'S HEARTIEST GREETINGS _- 


Alberta : 


1. 


CHRISTMAS BELLS — 
T heard the bells oe Christmas D. 
: as Da 
Their old familiar carols niay, Y 
And wild and sweet 
The words repeat 
Of) neace on earth, good will to men. 


§} Then from each black: aceursed movth 


The conror thundered in the south, 
And with the sound i 
The carols drowned | - \ 


Of peace on’ earth, good will to men 


is Jesus Christ, whom the barbarians’ 


his hair of a color that can hardly be: 
matched, falling into gracéful curls, 


In proportion of body most 
| perfect and captivating; his arms’ and 


‘Is to know that somebody loves: you : 


ion of the Nazarites; his forehead’ 


And in despair I bowed my head; 


tts det eae Aen . ; ? v There Ja 79 peace on earth,” I sa'd, 
Bes - Gare p (ene or hate is strong 
ee ‘ A LAUGH xmas Presents ALBERTA HOTEL, pad et And mocks the song. nea 
Fe | A laugh is just like music; | Pays TA : : fn RORER CAN fend WAN Fe nen 
Bar . It freshen up the day, : ‘ hy “| Then’ 


Vealed the hells more loud and 
rata _ deen; ° ‘ 
“God is not dead, nar does he slecp. 
“The wrong shall fail, 
3 | _ And Right prevail, : 
., With peace on earth, good will to 
| men:” 

~-Henry W. Longfellow, ° 


SPE OUR WINDOWS for Hizh-Grade Goods, at low. prices. “We 
have a muitiplicity of good ; 
from. 


It tips the peaks of life with light, 
’ And drives the clouds away, - 
The soul grows glad that hears it, 
And feels its courage strong; 
' A laugh is just like sunshine 
» For cheering folks aioug—Aunon. 


fic Mamata __ §. Bassetti, Pron, 
! Fully Modern + Steam-Heated Building 
‘Blairmore Phone 137 Alberta. 


© [AEE ELE SELES REELED TARTAR EEN OEE , aces mene LE He 


od useful merchandise for you to choose 
in plain figures. Buy early anid avoid. 


Everything. marked 
disappointnient. 


‘ ry 


! nS aaa ee 
| Resell a ALIS ARE AR SEIS 


iy: El ashe Neste Ab 


ar 


Carol 
Of Christmas 


fy STEPYEN LEACOCK, 
iluetrated ty 
f. GRADDON 


—-, 


We live {a a time when our morals sublime, 
Will never allow us to sin. Sedate and susters, 
oe swe abhor Lager Beer 
. And start at the mention of gin,— 
When he who gets frisky on overproot whisky 
Falls under a social indictment, : 
And learns to be gay in a protestant way Pmt 
Without alcoholic excitement. 
But oh! once a 
Here’s Xmas, 


x 


Aree take tio show ht of your soul 
ld Xmas, come fill up the Bowl. 


let's ¢ érink to the Folly, the Fun and the Holly, the bright Evergreen Misletoe 

Bee that artful old Jade, the Ambitious old pes as she stunds with a 
simper below 

- Oome, come, be & man 
- On pretend if you can 
oS ‘Dont -A in the background ‘to miss her 
You're noe Sends @ very select luckleberry, it wont hurt your morals to 
kins ber } 

Here's to Xmas, “e Xmas, lets be wicket just for fun, 

Lets be ett Me ape loned. leta be morally undone, 

Let us revel Hike the Devil, let’s do a pi bgt that’s tough 

Uunt the slipper, fill the dipper, Lig Mn had foxed Blind Mans Bux 

Tat me hug the Beaming curate, let me the maiden aunt, — 

Cy cousins by the dozens that's the kind of thing I want. 
Here's to‘ Kmas, Rude old Xmas, with the frost upon the pane , 
pap the ‘tinkle of the’ sleigh bells, Santa Claus has come again—- 
Bring °t nta; light the ta fetch the little children in 

With t cing eyes of. wonder for the party to bégin, 

i nm happy srehtlte, fill them-solid up with cake, 

fan't:if ‘an inspiration just to hear the hoise they make 

Out with ture! away with worry! eat and drink jvur fill, oh, pshaw 


7. Once a year Is all” 
too seldom — 
‘Here’s to Xmas 


Hip Hoorah I! 


‘Stephen Leacock 


tthtttttesttdeeteseeeseees 


_ BUYING THE XMAS TREE 


ah 2 ee 


“l wants—1 wapta dolly—( wanta dol) ‘uggy—< wan’> reckia’ chait— 
! wanta set o’ dighee-t wuuta bottle o' perfyume—I wanta washtub—I 
vapla—Oh, yee 1 want mamma | to get ™ a baby 


Wanta bed-f | 
brotoer aud @ Amas tree.” 


© oh hla: a Me alll Sb pag ORB oc pn tein: 


hey 
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rik 
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Z 


FFF 


sence fust dark you been 
it — des geet an’ sayin’ things, 
I reckon I'll have ter 
go off in a sleep, an’ see ef a dream 
won't tell me——” 

xxx bd 
‘Out of the fire came fantastic 


shapes—regiments: of strange beings; 


Mttle children, clothed in rainbow 
colors; witches of old, that ride the 
winds, soldiers, with their captains— 
& flame-wreathed host of, them; and 
last of all, the Old Man of the Fire, 
who is the Fire's Voice, when it 
talks and sings through the white 
Winter nights. 


“Here,” he said, to the strange fiery | ° 


company, “in this poor cabin home, 
dwells an old man who has nothing 
but his fiddlé and the Joy of making 
others happy with its music; and he 
has heard me singing and talking 
from my. home in the fire for many, 
many winters, and has talked back to 
me, and kept company with me in the 
lonesome nights; and I've said things 
to him which I’ve never said to any 
of you: I promised him a gold fiddle, 
with strings of sold, and a gold fiddle- 
stick; and here he js, in his rickety 
old chair, asleep and dreaming of it 


now; and his peot plain fiddle is at 
his side there! This is the night for 
me to redeem my promise, and make 
the old-man happy; but first, let me 
take his fiddle and play the sparking 
music of the Fire, for all of you te 
dance by, Form ‘yourselves in a ring, 
around ‘him — ‘all of you — while I 


Fire, and the old man wakes, he'll 
find the golden fiddle I promised him, 
and all of you shall help to sold ite, 
with gold! 
Now,ttien, — take your place all! 
But when the: people of the Fire 


Old Man of the Fire had seized the 
fiddle, and tried a string or two, to 
strike the right tune, —. “snap!” went 
the strings, and the fiddle itself be- 
came q flame, and fell in ashes to. the 
floor, ‘and one of the fire-witches 
flew up the chimney with the -captain 
of the fire-soldiers, and, the. little 
children of the fire were changed into 
red sparks that went flying upward. 
and the Old Man of the Fire hid 
himself in it on¢e more, and-——— 
Tae ate eS 


“Hey! Uncle Dickey! Wake up, and 
get your fiddle!” a half dozen merry 
voices shouted, as the joyous crowd 
trooped in :the door. “What's the 
matter, old man? Here we are for a 
dance! Get your fiddle?’ — 

“L ain’t got no fiddle,’ "he said, as 
he looked about him.. “i ain't got 
no fiddle ‘tall. it wuz burnt up des 
a while ago — it sho’. wuz, honey?” 

“He’s half-asleep yet,". they sald. 

_|\“Here’s your fiddle, - ‘918 man. What's 
‘| the matter?” 
" ] gee it all now,” he said: “It wuz 
all de fault o’ de Fire, what talked 
me ter sleep, an’ den sent a dream 
ter me, °7’ madé believe my ol' fiddle 
had ketched firé an’ burnt up! 

“Ladies an’ Gentlemen, welcome 
all, an’ Christmas Gif!” 


RIGHT IN LINE 


No matter what's the price to pay, 
There'll, be no retrogressipn; 

We'll meet thé New Year on the way— 
Join the procession! 


This world’s 
stay— 
. It's fine, beyond expression! 
Shake hands, and walk 
way: | ie 

Join the procession! 


the pleasant place to 


SAME BACKSLIDER 


The good intentions hit you; 
You'll sure. be good, it’s understood, 
For fear Old Nick’ll git you. 


But- here the word I say ter you~ 
Bekase it's worth the hearin’: 

Ten days from then you'll say to men: 
_ “Net me! i do no: ‘swearia’t® 


es 


ot ete 


strike up: the merricat ~tane* I now.. 
Then: when we all go back ‘into the |. 


were teady for the dance, and the |. 


‘the shiny} 


You swear off in the bran’ New Year—|- 


som ea 


eee eee 


CHRISTMAS TREE * 
PHO 6 DK 
Until’ sixty years or eo ago, there 
were very, very few Christmas trees 
fn America outside of the homes of 
Holiand-Americans. The Pennsyl- 
vania Dutch cherished the custom 
 aneltbamant ar hur Sette atti 
‘England and Canada. 

The Dutch got the idea oe the 
Christmas tree from Germany, where 
the lonely fir first became an emblem 
of Christianity, and spread the cus- 
tom in England and America. 

The tradition of the first Christ- 


eee 684 *e¢eee 


mas tree is a pretty story, handed 


down from the eighth century. 

Tt was a bleak, cold, December 
night when St. Boniface, wandering 
througn the wilds of what is now 
Germany, came upon a band et 


pagans who were in the act of sac: 
rificing a boy by fire at the foot of 
the “thunder oak,” sacred to Thor. 

Breaking through a_ thicket, St. 
Boniface. confronted the astonished 
pagans and <lIiberated the. captive. 
With strong blows, he chopped down 
the oak, and, confronting the pagans, 
he told them of the new religion — 
Christianity — and made them his 
converts. 

“And here,” he ‘said, his eys fail- 
ing on a young fir tree standing 
straight and green, with its top point- 
ing toward the stars, amid the divided 
ruins of the fallen oak, “here is the 


EER SERRE VRE oP . 
hving tree, with no stain of  blovd 
upon :t, that shall be a. sign of your 
new worship. See how It points to. 


the sky! Let us call it the tree of | 
the Christ-child. Take it up and carry |- 


it to the chieftain’s hall, for this is 
the brightnight of the White Christ. 
You shall ‘go no more into the 


4 shadows of the forest to keep sour 


feasts with secret rites of shame. 


You shall keep them. at home with [ 


laughter and song and fites of love.” 

C -ious substitutes have been made 
in all countries for the Christmas 
tree. One of these, in the Berlin 
provincial museum, ifs a framework 


of wood from which the presents |: 


were suspended. A still’ more pri- 
mitive substitute consisted of a 
wooden stump with projecting pegs, 
from wh':h, presumably, present 
were hung, 


When my hat you see me lif’, 
W’en it’s Chris’mas Day, You know 
dat means my Chris’mas Git’ 

An’ I ain’t go time ter stay! 


It’s des my Chris’mas way,— 
It's all de werd I pay; 
My hat 1 lif’ 
Fer my Chris’mas Gif’— 
It’s des my Chris'mas way! 
My white folks knows me fur an’ 
nigh-- pa 
De young an’ ol’ an’ gray; 
Dey never pass de ol’ man by, 
\ Fer day knows his Chris'mas way. 


It’s des my Chris’mas way— 
Dar’s nuthin’ mo’ ter say, 
My hat I lif’ 
Fer my Chris’mas Gif'— 
It's des egies Chrie’mas way! 


. The New ‘Mother Goose. 
T hed a little huband, . 


—- 


HIS OLD-TIME CHRISTMAS WAY j. 


XMAS EVE 
SEFTPFEFEE? 
You st wake and call me early, 


Call me early, mother dear, 

Tomorrow will ba the busiest day 
Of all this strenuous year; 

Of all this strenuous year, mother; 
The maddest, cruelest day, 

For I am going shopping, mother, 
So call me early,. pray. 


“what aid you 


“Oh. 
“Mitt 


“Tannese tntaingesle—° 


Jim oa 
“Look Bi I've 


“A ra te) candied 


“Gee whiz! A peir 
“An engine, cars, 


* fer 


"ll show 
look! Ghe ~~ ate 


| 
A \ 
There'll be many @ biack, dlack era, 
: mother, - ; : ’ 
But none so black as mine, 
You'll find me braving the hatpin 
thrusts : 
At the head of the surgiag- han : 
I know they'll call me cruel, mother, 
But I care not what they say; 
For I am going shopping, other, 
The foremost in the fray. 


. 


ot 


5 


and 
se 
“) — 


in yours, . 


?” 
what 1 fod tn minet \ 
A talking doliy” 


ou how 


nd 


¢ aid you find tn 
wr are brother? 


not look in your own, 


Un REY ow 
her o 
Trey'd rether wateh than playt 


they trust, 
Fiery eat aah ; 
eS i 
Too Late to Cheer. 
Merle Ts eevee tee, fees 3 Ob, had | ¥ 
When youth, and love, and hope have Wes Ore 
away. They so 


Could’st thou, when summer hours are 
fled, ; i 

To some poor leaf that’s fall'n and 
@ead 

Bring back the hue it wore, the scent 
it shed? 


Morsienye ae heart. to rest, if rest it 


fhe mre teeesteale fos ‘Wee routh, ae. Puddol and hope pave 


PANG us): bcc - se ‘ 
But now thou com st ike sunny asies 
Too late to cheer the seaman’s eyes, 
When wreck’d and lost hie bark before | 
him ‘Nes! 
No 


passed away. 


EFT 


ack - ie 
a er 
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Beene 


AP Avas the night before 
Christmas, when all 

L is ik through the house* 
#| Not a creature was stirring, 

not even a mouse; 
~The stockings were hung by 
the chimney with care, 
In hopes that St. Nicholas 
| soon. would be there; 
The children ‘were nestled 
all snug in their beds, ° 
While visions of sugarplums 
danced in their heads. 


A 
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we Wish Our 

_ Friends and 
Patrons of the 
Crows’ Nest Pass 


A rlerr 
Chrismas 

and a Happy 
New Year 


~~. ee 2 


~ BLAIRMORE IRON WORKS 


_ 


Phone 144 


-Blairmore 


Li MITED 


sa gift to the Gantitina nation, 
Sit Leicester Harmsworth, ex-MP., 
‘brother of the late Lord Northcliffe, 


4) Héinded “Prom Premier Mackenzie King, at {painted by Sir William Orpen diiring' 
London, a portrait’ of Sir Robert | the sittings of the Versailles. confer- 
Borden, former premier of Canada,’ ence. 


fae then ate witha ae 
te And laying his finger aside 
~~ of his nose, | 
And giving a nod, up she 
chimney he rose; 
_He sprang to his’sleigh, to his 
team gave a whistle, 
And: away “they all flew like 
the.down of a ae 
But I heard him exclaim, ere 
he drove out of sight, 
“Happy Christmas to all, and 


Taxis i in Foreign Lands Need No Speed Limit - 


, ~to-alla good night!” 


* te. Clement Clarke Moore. 


Proto O byliorace WiMichol/s 


yy 


Santa says : 
“ Kiddies, I'll 


see you allat the 


at-7 o’clock 
Wednesday, 
December 22” 


YS. Ss 
gfe Us aye ~ 
Spa, 
y ‘ ‘s Me : " 


LLL LE LEE AA 


! . soanttae especially in the 


ae Peking cart, a 


Iz ae our modern cities without 
ta or worse still without a speed 
limit! ‘One is accustomed to step into 
a taxi and reach a destination many 
blocks or miles avay in the space of 
a few moments within a speed 
limit or all would e chaotic 
with taxis running wild through the 
cities. Taxis and speed are two words 
:onymous in the United States and 
ewhere, There are, however, many 
imme- 
morial East—which use conveyances 
answering ‘the same purposes for 
which no speed limit is needed, they 
move along in the leisurely way of the 
Orient, and yet meet the require- 
pants of people in those ancient 
ands 
“The sedan chair, said to be named 


confusion 


first made or used, is used extensively 
in China. It is made for carrying a 
single person and is usually borne 
, on poles by two men, ‘In Hong Kong 


iM Kl 1m oo ae in the dime of Balnam the Prophet, 
ed camot-cor ef Inain, ot 
‘The world-famous fiaricksha 


from Sedan, France, where it. was| Chi 


of geaverenae 
all. 


rickshas are also used on the lower Witte .a7ey. 
levels of the city, . but ‘he sedan a 
chairs are used, pn the hills 

The ee of dices: is th 
nearest epproarh toa Lg for this | i 


ere ie ars 


dap raed aie 


thing that at times peer bowls one ‘conv 
oer is bi = ioe of the East, the wm niee Sevens favoured by "the Japanees 


rubber - ti brass- stamped, white 


pied Be eh oy ’ The pene of India is shout 


teat | Mdest looking taxi of 

Possibly Peking has the 
clon” ofc rngs organs |Rece tanks ans lv dt : 
of any city. roug e m Men , 
ot ny fl, Toca tpe ne Men| angportation ang, Rot te bad for 
strings of Pagvlsnupped, lagechaired aldo play the part of taxis in 

actrian came rom e ob . 
Desert, bringin the very breath of and the sight of them strap 


ge 
suit cases on their backs and ing 
off for hotels ata fair rate of 

is just one of the unusual things which 
passengers on the Canadian. Pacific 
liner Empress of Scotland will see, on 


the desert with them and all the 
mystery of the Mongolian wastes. 
The next vehicle that may enter the 
chien merrthe mouth e: get Cs 
agon whose eyes are two o' 
the other fine gates, ‘and Whe | body |the Round the World Cruise this’ 
is the breathin city: itself, is the winter, which leaves New York on 
Peking cart, This drawn by a! December 2 and returns on April 12 
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a 


‘the fact that the:¢at can 
dark, she began toa les 
dren on thé lesson. “What can 


see in, the 


‘One bright Spark shot, up his, hand 


and said: “ 


an authéntic 


rhaps the only part’ of the North 
Prniess ae possesses 


songs is the pro of Quebec, Four 
hundred years-ago, -whey’ the first 
French explorerg.andspttiers came to 
the shores of ‘Lawrence many 


of these songs were on their lips and 
have never 


in their hearts and t 
out. It is 


The teacher. had heen. giving a les- |" 
‘son on the cat’s eye. Having stressed 
‘the chil 
at ean the | “Wet or dry, sir?” he asked. 
cat do that I can’t?” she asked. © ial 


ction of folk-lore 


. died to the honor of the 
French-Canadian race that they have 


Pte, ’ P Seti: bb 
4 ee 


“y an ‘ 
‘ the 
U . i i 


vt 


$) 


one et 
T°? the. Cit 
, es 


Crows’ Nest Pass, we 
take pleasure in extending 
Hearty Holiday Greetings. 


id 


“ A VERY MERRY 
'. CHRISTMAS AND. 

~~ A PROSPEROUS 

NEW YEAR 


HAPPENED IN ONTARIO _ 


and brandished the appropriate tool 


“ANover mind about my: politics,’ 


growled the patron, “go ahead and 
‘Pleasé, Miss, wag its tail.” | gomb my hair!” 


rench-Canadian Chanson Has New Leare of Life 


never péen allowed to fade from the 
remembrance of the le, nor has 
the flood of ephemeral and rubbish: 

pular soncs of the day ovcr- 
whelmed them., Originally sung at the 
court of the French monsrchs, the; 
were passed on from father to son, and 
were brought, with ‘the:early sattlers 
from France to Canada. And as the 

ars have passed the old ballads 

ave been supplemented by new ones 


on 


‘Gy. 


ar Hs Dae 


The barber laid aside his shears 
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INTERNATIONAL COAL & COKE COMPANY | 


COLEMAN, ALBERTA 
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Mary had a little goat, 

She called it Billy Button; 

‘She sold it to the’butcher man, 
. | And then he called it mutton. . 
| Mary ordered lamb: one day; 

1 The butcher sent her mutton, 


And she got back her Button. 


. Charles Marchand, well known French- 
Ganadian folie, song singer In typical pose. 


} neons. kept th ts of log- 
Rieu maha Tany ry Bratt task. 


3. Singing and paddling wont well together. 
rreated by the lumberren and habi- 


|tantsy for music is a living art in 


French Canada. - 

Only within recent years have we 
hegun to realize how rich is the 
treasury of lovely melodies associated 
with the folk songs of Canada. Thani:s 


|t like’ Charles Marchand, inter- 
o men 


preter the ch-Cahadian 
‘chanson”, these folk songs have 
taken on new life, and before lon 
they will be available for the Englis 
speaking .population of Canada, 
owing to the efforts/of John Murray 
Gibbon, whose translations will be 
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And that’s the time he got her goat |. 


| 


2. Sh vc car oo 
’ : q 1 


published in book form early in the: 


year. 


English versions and théreby bringing 
abovt a closer understanding between 
the French and English elements of 
Canada, Mr. Marchand_is at present 
making. ‘transcontinental concert 


With the idea of popularizing the: - 


tour uncerthe auspices of the National . 


Council of Education, 


-_T— 


KK PE Rata 


~ 


CELEALAELENE: 


sfmpere.sy 


ROEM! SI P'S a 
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_ ARecord Fish and Story | 


- 


E. Kidder of Kalamazoo, Mi- 

WwW. chigan arrived in. Montreal 
over Canadian Pacific’ Railwa 
recently with the best ‘‘fish” story 
of the year. It was a pretty good 
story, and we had to believe him, 
especially when he showed us & forty- 
pound salmon packed away in ice in 
the observation car. ‘ 
,. Now, Mr. Kidder is a pretty good 
fisherman, but he gays that the ex- 
perience ie had while fishing in Cains 

iver, New Brunswick is absolutely 
unique, and that as far as he knows 
he was successful in hooking what is 
probably a record salmon with a 
trout rod and fly. 

“This fish is unquestionably. the 
largest -hook bill, I have ever seer,” 
said Mr. Kidder, ‘“‘and the same 


2 In action on the Caine River. 
inion was expressed by game 
vs el who viewed the fish in the 
live box. But the really great point 
was the terrific fight that this fish 
put up. This was so spectacular and 
so fast and furious, accompanied by 


rush after rush of 150 to 200 feet, that 


we had no time to take a picture of it. 

“My canoe man and myself were 
busy every second of the time from 
twenty minutes past four until after 
dark. In fact up to the last few 
minutes of the ght I stood with one 
foot in the bow of the canoe constant- 


ly, when I was not in the canoe and is 


asing the fish back and forth across 
the stream. 

‘This fish was forty-five and three. 
fourths inches long measured. in a 


straight line. If measured around thé’ 


contour of the body it would pro- 
bably show two or three inches longer 
than this. These measurements were 


i 


ae 


* 
As 


but little space for 


when the sp 
reach us ail. 


The Compliments of the Season 
To the People of the Crows’ Nest Pass « 


— From. — 


- COLEMAN GARAGE, LIMITED 
: ~ ~™ .PASS DISTRIBUPORS FOR coe 
Ifclaughlin-Buick, Pontiac and Ford Cars — Atwater Kent and Canadian 


General Electric Radios 


1 The peaceful Cains River where the Sighting “hook bills” felt, 


3 Proof of the “fish story.” 


taken after he had been fighting the 
wires: of the live box for five 4 six 


eal of weight. Perhaps if he 
measured when first taken 
from the water he would have been 
at least two inches more. 
. ‘However, no matter how you 
Took at it, he was big enough to suit 
me, and the fact that it was a ‘hook 
bill’ and ‘leaping fish’ instead of a 
female or ‘sulker’ gave me that 
much more satisfaction., Then, too, 
it was taken with a No, 12 fly, which 
very much smaller than is com- 
monly used for six inch trout. The 
rod weighed only four and seven- 
eighths. ounces, and the ordinary 


reat i which he undoubtedly lost a 
| had 


trout...leader,...with, a three pound 


breaking strength. was not much 
heavier than is commonly used for a 
small trout fly.’f ; 


bosom can remain i 


Any unhappiness, any sense of the thorns of ‘life, may 
besunk in coocemplacioa os the yoy which the day brings 
to so large a part of the world, especiglly vo the children 
of our immediate werld; for the day was born with a 


Child and has remained largely a festival of the 
its sanctified ideals stren by childish purity, re- 
creating faith, hope.and charity in their elders. 


Then, let us make this Christmas purposeful; a season 
of regenerated feeling, of love, peace and good will. Let 
us hang the holly and the evergreen; let us promote the 
surge of joy. In this spirit, we wish you all 


cf Merry Christmas 


. ‘THE PUBLISHERS 


unto heart. “Amidst the general eall to ed 
piness, the bustle of the spirits, and stir of 

affections, which prevail at this period, whaz 

in insensible?” said the poet. 

It is one day at least when suspicion, hate and gloom find 
¢ in. human ra ig ng 

forget the things that worry and fix thei aa 

upon the many things for which they may be thankfel; 

irit of cleer exists in sufficient bounty to 


their 


oe 


er easm nen S tent ~ ncmrenereneneien ea 
= 


ie 
® 
iy 
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# 
| 
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* 
Se I hear along our. street : 
‘ ae Fags the minstrel throngs; 


: Hark! they play so sweet > 


+ ras 


Let us by the fire Ny 
Ever higher sama st 
Sing them till-the night expirels* . 


* In December ring. 
Every day the chimes; 
Loud the gleemen sing 
In the streets their merry rhymes. 
Let us by the fire 
Ever higher 
Sing them till the night’ expire. 


Shepherds at the grange, 
Where the Babe was born, 
Sang, with many a. change, 
Christmas carols until morn. 
i Let us by the fire 
* ; Ever higher 
Sing them till the night expire! 
These good people sang 
Songs devout and sweet; 
While the rafters rang, 
There they stood with freezing: feet. 
Let ‘us by the fire . 
Bver. higher 
Sing them till the night expire. 


' 
Nuns in frigid cells 
At this holy tide, 
_ For want of something else, 
Christmas songs at times have tried. 
_ et us by ‘the fire ; 
Ever higher . 
Sing them till the night expire! 
8 Washerwomen old, 
a To the sound they beat, 
Sing by rivers cold, 
With uncovered head and feet. 
Let us by the fire 
Ever higher 
Sing them till the night expire. 


© 


.Who by the fireside stands 
Stamps his feet and sings: 
‘ “ But he who blows ‘his hands 


; 4 Not so gay a carol brings. 
Raa.) Let us by the fire ; 
+, —— Bver higher de, AS, sie 
Sing them till the night expel” 
Y -e . 
‘) | DOT GIVE THE KIDS UGLY 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


..In_ every human breast was im- 
Planted, with breath itself, an in- 
&piring love. of things beautiful; ,—; 
the beauties of nature, of art, of 
‘letters, 


been trampled out of sight — beyond 
recovery — early in life by a -DER- 
cocious knowledge of things unregl, 
things abnormal, things unbeautfful. 
. “This knowledge may. have its be- 
ginning in babyhood days when un: 
real toys and hideously ugly dolls 
teach lessons never forgotten during 
a whole lifetime. 

When you give a child ugly delis 
such. .as. Golliwogs and. Punches, 
crooked men and bent women, you are 
‘robbing the child of. his opportunity 
to see the beautiful in all humanity, 
,.. You wouldn't, give the baby ‘a 
‘three-legged ‘horse on 

worn, would sou? 

You don't want the little one to get 
the idéa that elephants (pronounced 
efelunts) are without trunks? 

There-is no good reason for teach- 
ing baby that robin redbrenst has a 
Meroe expression — and is, perhaps, 
an ugly bird of prey. 

Sotif you. give picture hooks, sce 
that the pictures in the books are of 
robin’ redbreast ‘as he truly is. 

Comic dolls may be all well enough. 

But grotesque dolls distort young 
minds. 

If a boy, let’s have a boy doll. that 
looks. like-a good boy, a clean boy, a 
generous boy. 

Let's give 
START. : 

‘Some of the little people will soon 
Feuer become pessimists or grouches 
_Without your helping the bad work 
‘along by presenting them with atro- 
cious, impossible, repulsive, ugly 
teplicas of human beings in the shape 
of doll babies. 


the kiddies a FAIR 


Their Need. 


“T suppose you are going to make 
some addresses this summer.” 
“Yes,” replied the statesman. “I’m 
going to tell my constituents exactly 
what they need.” 
: “And what do they need?” 
id y “Me.” 
‘ Author: “Now, I want your honest 


} opinion. Tell me what faults you 
see in my book.” 

& Friend: “Well, for one thing, I 
% 


think the covers are too far apart.” 
“Her letter rejects me finally and 


¢ _ for ever.” 

a ¢ ; “Sure it's final? Nothing between 
the lines?” 

é “There’s only one line.” 

: i 


Nothing will cause another to. lose 
nce in you more than 


; readil a 
broken promise. A promise should be 
speared duty just as a Webt must be 


por” 
On thejr houtboys, Christmas séngs! 


» 


. But this glorious gift has too often ft 


Christmas. 
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“a i ; v + AN. A, 
» THE BOY'S CHANT * 


By George A. Ferden 


Gee! Th' Christmas dinner 
Te a winner! 
With th’ turkey gettin’ thinner 


Till, there's ‘just th’ panes an’ neck 


Like a wreck 
Standin’ lonesome on th’ platter, 
An’ you feel yourself: get fatter: ©. 
When they pase th' sweet potdtoes, 
An’ th’ stewed corn an’ tomatoes, 
An’ th’ cloves-stuck-in-it ham, 

An’ th’ jam, 
An’ th’ celery an’ piokles, 
An* th’ el with th’ tickles 
; en you swallow. 
Ae ss Wisht you's hollow 
Clean completely to your fect 
So's at you could eat an’ eat! 
My! Th’ dandy Christmas dinner 
‘Is th’ best, or I'm a sinner! 
Say, there ‘ain't a better tune 
Than th” tinkle of your spoon 
Or your knife an’ fork a-clinkin’ 
On your plate! That's what 

thinkin’! 

An’ th’ punkin pie, and puddin’— 
Why, a fellow would be wooden 
If he didn’t eat it ali 

An’ then oall — . 
For another piece o’ cake, 
Who'e afraid o’ stomach-ache? 
Christmas cames but once.a year; 
Mustn't spoil it while it's here! 
When we've et th’ table bare, 
Gee! My clothes is hard to wear, 
An’ th’ folks say: “Bless his heart— 
He has done a grown man's part!” 
Wisht they'd bless my stomach, too,— 
That'd help when we get: through, 
‘Cause my heart can get along 
An’ keep beatin’ good an’ strong; 
But my stomach! Oh, geé whwiz! 
Guess that’s where my conscience is! 
Hope ‘there's some left for to-night 
When I'll have more appuhtite 

All right! 
Huh! My Uncle John, w’y, he 
Sez I lack capacity! 

Is a winner! 
Gee! Th’ Christmas dinner 


re eee e. 
GUESTS AT YULE 


I'm 


lps que CYECCICE > 
Ve VR oe wrote 
Nee}! Noel! — Vahey 3 
Thus sounds each Christmas bell ; 
. Across the winter snow. , ,. 
But what are the little footprints all 
That mark the path from the church- 


yard wall? 
They are those of the children waked 
| tonight 
| From sleep by the Christmas bells 
| _and light: 


‘|. Ring sweetly, chimes! 
‘my rhymes! 
Their beds are under the snow. 


anal 


Soft, soft, 


Noel! Noel! 
| Carols each Christmag bell. 
| What are the wraiths of mist 
| That gather anear the window-pane 
Where the winter frost all day has 
’ lain? 
They are soulless elves, who fain 
f swould peer 
Within, .and laugh at our Christmas 
an cheer: 
Ring fleetly, chimes! Swift, swift, 
my rhymes! 
They are made of the mocking 
mist. 


Noel! Noel! 
Cease, cease, each Christmas bell! 
Under the holly bough, 
Where the 
shout, ; 
What shadow seems to flit about? . 
Is it the mother, then, who died 
Ere the greens were sere last Christ- 
mas-tide? 
Hush, falling chimes! Cease, cease, 
my rhymes! 
The guests are gathered now. 
———— ee 


The Swatter’s Question. 


If you've rocked the baby an hour | 


or two 
Till at last.she has fallen asleep, 


And you slip away on tip-toe because | } 


We'll take our little swatters 
For exercise this summer 
We'll neither golf nor yacht; 
You fear she will wake up and 


weep, F ‘ 1 
Ami a wicked-eld fly comes bouszing invite Hard Times to teach us the furnish a fellow with the credentials 


along 
And! ights on the poor baby’s nose, 
Ie it time then to swat, or is it not 
The best time to swat? Goodness 
knows! 
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happy children throng and | 
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By GEO. A. FORDEN 


We're grown up now; we're getting old; 


we dress ourselves alone; 
Our cribs ars put away and we've a bedrov 


mall our own. 


It's next to Mother's room, of course, and she don't shut. the door, 
But if she should we wouldn't care a great deal—any more. 

We've left off curls for months and months; we just hate baby playa, 
And Mother says she's ‘fraid that soon! we' 


1) lose our cunning ways; 
h we always Ret . 
at makes us fret 


But though we are so old and big, and thoug 
A lot of Christmas. presents: still the thing th 
Is that although 
, We've listened so Y, ; 
And watched and watched for Santa Claus, who brings ‘em—do you know, 
x We've never seen hiin yet 


On Christmas eve, when we're in bed. ‘way/otf alone up-stairs, 
And Mother's come. and tucked us in and heard us say yur prayers 
And said “good. night” and kissed us, and /the lainp is just a spark 
That makes the bureau ‘and the chairs: luc knobliy lumps of. dark, 
And at big shadows hide behind the fopen cluset door, t 
And: through the window-panes the moon/ makes patebwork on ‘the floor, : 
And everything's so queer and dim and/strange withuut the light— 
Then "twould be fun to snuggle down ‘and shut our eyes up tight 
So's not to see; , j Ce: 
But, no sir-ee! ; “y ; 
Old Santa's coming, and we've crossed our. hearts and vowed. tobe 
: ~—=~>-Wide, wide awake all night, 
It’s oh, so still! We try to talk, but always when we do ; 
It sounds so loud and plain we're glad: when every whisper’s through. 
In on the shelf of Mother’s room the clock, that moves: 80 quick 
When daylight’s here, now takes a week for every single tick. : 
The wind outside comes whimp'ring round and whining. at the eaves, . 
And mocking at the shiy'ring trees, all cold Without: their leaves, 
We're certain sure we've laid awake, already. ‘most a year, 
We're 'fraid that Santa‘s skipped our house and isn’t coming here 
’ ..Phew -ta. the gloo 
. Of Mother’s room, ; 
That old clock whirs and starts to strike ;we count, Boom !boom !boom fboom t" 
What? Only ten? Oh, dear! 


vs wd 


There never, nerer was a night before one half so long! 

It’s stiller’n ever now; the wind has huxhed its crying song ' 

And just hums soft and sleepy. and the bed feels warm and snug ! 

The moon's put out its lamp and there's no paichwork on the rug. 

’ Our eyes feel sort of sticky. and we wink’and wind and wink, 

And we don’t care to whisper now °we'd/rather lie and think \ 
About old Santa, how he comes around through snow and wet, 

And "bout his reindeer team..and ‘bout. .the things... we're guing..to getee 
And why! well, say! 7 aig ) 
It's Christmas Day! ; ,; 

of all: he’s.come and gone away, 

And we've: not seen him yet! 4, 


q ur {ty uatt tf 
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We fell asleep in. spite 


ee 


iid 
ie) HHUA 
BY FRANCES GILBREATH INGERSOLL 
Chee I but turn backward 1 would wish I might empty 
old time in his flight, &§ the stocking ef life: 


And be as achid ALAN, 
just for one Aig Kt, Pee 
With faith-as a childs in its 
christmasy lore-- 
That the lan ss_]' 
would be tr 


.OF all of its bitterness, envy, 
sara eae strife; —- / 
Aeart-hunger ond longi 
a - Pate ae ond bt he 
Wee MEE Oms unfulfilled of 

jen thyaty forowoy youth. 


‘ask for the peace pce! 
the joy thot were 


friendships. 
Mried , the dear 
obs unkissed, . 
me lhe freedorn 
Mae to grosp: o 
Fi Sven birthe 
Bhht. . 

pone to conquey 

ld in’ its might. 

fin SOME VR SE ath AY 


< plies 


The music and pleasure, the sunshine 


To walk “bravely shodden” the path- 


flat “ ‘tis late,” ze gs) 
and glee; ‘ wa 5 ru pa “Of ’ a 
; y to heaven, pray thy ‘children’ tho 
, th r sight 
The x ps living, the clea 4 When embers burn low on the hearth- poorest I be, 
he chances of life, ‘o few only, stone o. -ate, Dear Seats in heaven, forget not thoy 
given; And the whitening ‘lair speaks the me 


ne SEASON ABLE THOUGHTS No . more chasing of rainbows. mad enough to sell her. to the bee? 
We will cut down expenses but not There isn’t gold enough at the end to trust. : 
for getting into a slim poker game We shall decide that while we're 
aS ae EA living in this old world we don't gst 
When the cow, kicks the milk pail anywhere by winking at the stare and 
over in the New Year, we shan’t get telling them they'd gult-us better. 


A 


lessons of Economy. Besides, Hard- 
Times doesn’t tarry when folks are 
We cusy to entertain. him. 


-Royal and 


were lets ' 
As I was going to Bethlehem-town, 
Upon the earth I cast me down 
All underneath a little t ' 
That whispered in this wie to me!) 
“Oh, I shall stand on: Calvary 

And bear what burthen saveth theei” 


As up I fared to Bethlehem-town, 
I met a shepherd coming down, oof 
And thus he quoth: “A wondrous sight 
Hath spread before mine eyes this: 

night,— say ‘ 
An ange! host most fair ‘to see, : 
That sung full. sweetly. ofa tree St 
That shat! uplift on Calvary oe 
What burthen ‘saveth you and me!” 


And as I got to Bethlehem-towa, || 
Lo! wise men came that bore a crown’ 
“Is ther,’ cried I, “In Bethlehem ; - 
A King shall wear this diadem?” 
“Good sooth,” they quoth, “and itis He 
That shall be lifted on the tree 

And freely shed on Calvary , 
What blood redeemeth us and thee!” 


‘ 
™ i 


crown, ‘ 2 
And while the infant smiling slept, 
Upon their knees they fell and wept; 
But, with her babe upon her knee, 
Naught recked that Mother of the tree, 
That should uplift on Calvary 
What burthen saveth ali and me. | ; 


Again I walk in Bethiehem-town 

And: think on Him that wears the 
‘ erown ‘ 

I may not kiss His feet again. 

Nor worship Him as I‘ did thea; 

My King hath died upon the trea; 


No King’s palace. ever. was so 
gorgeous as the Ice Palace which is 
built some. winters on Dominion . 
square in Montreal. «: 

No better place can be imegined 
for five mischievous fairies to gather 
than the great Ice Patace — to piey 
tricks on Lady Montague, Lord Mont 
other folks who have no 
titles at all.” - Pi ; 

No five fairies eyer, nad B. timer 
time than Gnomie, -Koboldie, Pixie, 
Puck and Salamander on the sight — 
of which we write.— and we don't 
know even half of the naughty toings 
they did. ag my 

Here’s one: Gnomie pulidd, off 
Lord. Mont Royal’s wig. A page at- 
the Mont PE kia es nets 
brooke-st was bi! - 

fairies: took 


lost be ion but the 

care m. Fie 4 
Koboldie made {Lady Montague’s 

PE sty fall off her head right be- 

fore the ‘crowd in front of the 

Windsor —and the maid who 

was d w-s also taken care 


happened suffered ‘for 
provid with work by the fairy 
jokers. : 


And the five uilschfevous' fairies 
to have an ‘Inspiration, for 
take from the rich 


i 


is 


Tata 
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a The wise men came and-brought: the | z 


yee ates 


CEN I AG ES TINO ERE Hi A Rae it 


Thanking you for your past patronage 
and wishing you 
THE SEASON’S BEST GREETINGS 


G K,. SIRETT 


The Pass Painter, Paperhanger, Decorator 
BELLEVUE ~ ALBERTA 


vs Pe Ss Ke Gs Ge 
Sab Sak aE Fak | 


Wishing All 
A VIRY MERRY CHRISTMAS AND 
PROSPERITY FOR THE NEW YEAR 


4 


BELLEVUE INN 


J, Giola, Prop. 


STEAM HEATED 
DINING ROOM 


FULLY MODERN 
PHONE 188) 


Alberta 


STE SPIE SEER AE IE PE EEE EN IESE FIE PAE AL GE LE E 


BATHS 


Bellevue 


om ERRY CHRISTM. 4S 


Here 
" you see 
our Christ- 
mas tree;one 
en ey of the best 
. . type, too, and 
. While dear sir, “tis 
not a fir, yet it was 
. Thade “fir” you, Tis 
true "you see upon this 
-tree ho-presents_rich and 
rare; yet please. be kind and 
bear in mind, in wish the gifts 
‘are there. We wish you-all, the 
short and tall, young, middle- aged 
and grey, the jpoor, the 
: aaa oe & 
white, 
black 
as pitch 
A MERRY Sane ae DAY 


“ 


7p HE. i BLATRMORE PHARMACY 


Phone 110. Gordon Steeyes, Prop. © Phone 110 
PRES TB A oe 


FERNIE, 


a * 


©: ae Citizens | of the: Grains Nest 
Pass andl District we take pleasure 
‘extending hearty Holiday Greetings. 


Crows Nest Pass Coal Co. 
> BRITISH COLUMBIA’ 


ae WES ABER AREER RE AERERE ERE RE REEL R 


~ 
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4s 


THIRD ANNUAL ELKS’ | 


The third annual Kiddies Christmas | 
ree of the local Elks’ Lodge will be | 
held in the opera house on, Wednes- | 


7 pm. 


dreds of toys, bags of candy, ete., and 
will be assisted by a large committee 
(of the members in distributing the 


rencrincetmcenacecncnecieencsecn | parcels to the six, hundred kiddies; | 


who are eagerly looking forward to | 


i Big Brother “Bills” in. scattering 
Christmas Cheer. 

Through the courtesy of thes | 
| teaching staff, who are devoting their 
time drilling the children of their 
various grades, a programme. will 
precede. the distribution of parceélsi |< 
The programme will be as. follows: * 

1.. Holy Night; song and tableaux, 
Grade VII, Miss. Fitzgerald. 

2. Folk Dance, Grade VI., 
Cox. 

3. Trials of Christmas- Shopping, 
dialogue, Grade VI., Miss Cox. 

4.. Christmas Secrets, dialogue of 
20 to 25 minutes, Grade V., Miss Hy- 
son. 


Miss 


5. 
Vey. 

6. » Interrupted 
HI., Miss Pozzi. E 

7. The Baby Shows 
Miss Pozzi. 

“8. Recitation in Conca, Grade L., 
Mrs; Kettley and Miss Hall. 

9. Charleston Dance, by Evyaline 
Semerzin of Grade 1., Miss Hall, 
*10. The Dolls’ Hospital, - Grades 
Il. and IIL., Miss MacDonald. < * 


Bell’ Drill, Grade IV., Miss Me- 


Dialogue, Grade 


Grade III., 


‘0 


= 


Who Indeed? 


Stranger, entering post office: “Any 
mail for Mike Howe?” 
no reply. SARs 

“Any mail for Mike. Howe?” re- 
peated the stranger. 

“No, of course not. 


cow?” rr Se sich ge 


a 
a 


Le 
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OP ase 
DR ti ey Oh ete oS 
OEE rg CAV Sik Un teat oe, Res! 


KIDDIES CHRISTMAS TREE | vie 


day, December 22nd, commencing at. 


Santa Claus will be there with hun: | 


‘this annual effort on the part of their | hy 


The postmaster was busy and made 


Who ‘de you & 
suppose ‘would’ send. mail to oe 


ER ERED ERE 


SEG GE FE BS PEE EEE IEEE TES 
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‘a 
'%@ — Tothe People of the Crows’ Nest Pass 


' 


ap. k aR : : us : ‘ 
and District we Extend the most Cordial 


bE 


i Christmas Greetings 


and Best Wishes fora 


F 


BEBE 
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Prosperous New Y ear 


2 
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pa ay 
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West Canadian Collieries, Limited 


: Biairmore — Greenhill — Bellewue 
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CHRISTMAS SONG 


ghee Srenenetorgeoorone Re te ae So Feato agente cteete es Sele eSonceatenentvegoedneteateatwege ateate 
— x 2 

Above tle weary, waiting world a - FOR SALE. ; ‘ 

-Asizep in’ chill despair, = 
There |.2aks a Eopad of joyous bells é 

Upon the frosted air, ya « 
And oer the humblest ‘rootteps, lo, |% 600 Acres, North of Road on Lee Flats, jenite ° 

A stav is dancing in the snow. | ing all crop land, Milch Cows, 3 Shetland Ponies 


What makes the yellow star to dance 


2 


Upon the brink of night? _ (well broken), Work Horses. 


S 
on 


a 
What makes the breaking. dawn to “ rind Ns § 
“Glow so magically bright— , : For Px 1CES, ete., apply to é 
And all the carth to be renewed a => K = 
With ‘infinite beatitude? $ Je LL. PAR RER < 
The shining bells, the throbbirg star, % Phone; 615, Cowley Exchange Lee “Lake RanchZ Burmis, ‘Alta. ‘ 
The sunbeams on the snow, od 


Dep doeteotectocgentoete cdoctectestoets eee epapeeeteeeaeeeeteteeeete SOMME OPO OOESS 
} Ana the awakening. heart that leaps 
New: ecsteucy to know— 
They all are dancing in the morn 
Because a litte child is born. 
—Bliss Carman. 


At Saskatoon, Jack Connelly, for- 
merley of the Blairmore senior ama- 


Midnight ‘Mass will be celebri ated | 


as usual at St. Anne’s church on the | 


-——-——-0 


. | night of Christmas Eve. Friday nest. 
WORLD’S GREATEST NEE D 


, teurs, secured five goals .and an assist 


Special musie will be rendered by the | | for the Moose Jaw Maroons against 


A little more Kinilieks and a Vtile 
tes. Cre ed; 

A Little nore’ giving and a little less 
greet; 

A little more snii 
frown} 

A little less kicking a man when he’s 
down; 

A litle 
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A ae more laughs and ‘a little less iN { 
¥. 


choii. | Saskatoon in‘a seven to four victory. 
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A little i.oré flowers on the pathway 
of life; ‘ 
And fewer on’ graves at the end of 
the strife. —Ex. 
0: 


Fhe f laieh of 
the Years © 
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Fred E. Osborne was elected mayor 
F | of Calgary on Wednesday, defeating 
Mi, Davison. 


RINGS CHRISTMAS ONCE 


B AGAIN. AND WITH IT THE 


OPFOREUNITY: OF EXTENDING 
16 YOU TilE SEASON'S GREETINGS 


A Merry Christmas 
and may the 
New Year bring 
you happiness 

W. L. EVANS” 


The Furniture Man 
BLAIRMORE and COLEMAN 
Alberta 


A Very Happy Xmas 
and a 


Bright and croanan us 
1927. 
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“THE 
CHRISTMAS PROBLEM 
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R Wishing you. 
the Compliments of 


the Season. . 
GUSHUL STUDIOS 


BLAIRMORE 
Phone 285 | 
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oye ; REEVE SAYS THERE 
' . ; 1S A SANTA CLAUS) | 
Wishing You the : ‘ cementite - 
Ri Craig Kennedy is home again! 
COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON S| He walked into my laboratory. 
h} “Well,” I saluted him, “What's the 
Se ‘ luek, old sleuth? Did-you find him? 
my & CRAX G, LL.B. 5; What have you got to report?” . 
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTARY ' b| «Reeve! he said; “I've made the 
~ Phone 167. -— : | greatest capture of my life I've run 
BLAIRMORE ALRERTA Ri down every clue for the last two 
B} thousand years, I’ve searched every} 
land on the globe. 
AE EE AE EE RE id ; x PEPE IE LEE RS TE IEE PE ERE LD “You're right, Reeve! 
Santa Claus!” 
| “Good!” I. exclaimed. “Tell me 
about it.. Where did you find the old 


For 35 Years 
“THE BEER WITH A REPUTATION” 
HAS JOINED IN THE 


There is a 


To our Many Friends and Patr ons 


a) fellow?” 
we WisH A oe CERISTMAS AND  wgpabpo bia Reeve—everywhere y 
PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR on the face of the earth. 


“Everywhere I went I found him!) 
“He lives in the hearts of men—in} 
the heart of humanity: In the heart: 
of every father and mother—in the] 3 
id heart of every child. 
Cosmopolitan Hotel “it doesn’t make any difference to 
‘ him what a man’s religion or race} ‘ 
Sample Rooms — 46 Rooms, Hot and Cold Water '-~ Steam Heat may be. He doesn’t care whether a} | 
man is rich or poor. He is his best 
friend and his eternal companion. 
“Why, Reeve, I even found him in 
J. S. Stevenson | - - - Proprietor every prison in the land. I found him 
in the dens of crooks. I found him 
neq | sitting in church pews. I found him 
. in the hospitals—in the gambling 
REESE SERS SELES IE EE EEE EE ELE EE EEE EEE tee, | houses—everywhere, 
‘. : ‘ “He’s a Grand Old Fellow, Reeve! 
He’s generosity and kindness person- 
ified."—Arthur B. Reeve, in Success 
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‘Christmas Festivities 
| OF 
Western Canadians 


Phone 183 Rooms Private Bath En Suite Phone 183 


First- Class be Room in eenner nen — All White Help 
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WE RAISE OUR GLASS | 
AND AGAIN WISH YOU 
THE OLD. OLD WISH 


ee ee eae) bo ee ee 


Thanking our Many Pass Friends for their 
Patronage and Wishing them 


Magazine. 
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‘ : 
A MERRY, MERRY CHRISTMAS Ve : : ( ; ee : : 
and icine ie me A Merry hr istmas Bs 
A HAPPY NEW YEAR The Lord’s Work | Biren ek pa 


The two padres, good friends, one 
:| Catholic and the other Protestant, had 
worked in the same area for’a long 
time but their units were about to be 
separated and they met to say good 
bye. ; 

Well,” said one, “we’ve both been 


May the Citizens of Blairmore and the Crows’ Nest Pass » 
have all their Troubles Behind Them, and the Future 
be as Bright and Happy as their Hearts May Desire 


JOHN A. KERR 


High-Class Men’s Furnishings 


This. advertisement not inserted by the Alberta Liquor Control Board or 


loing the Lord’ Pi 
doing the Lord's wor the Government of the Province 01 Alberta. 


5 The other extended his hand, “Yes,” 
rd he remarked in parting. “We have | <3 
ae ‘both been doing the Lord’s work— 
: ¢— a you in your way and I in His.”: 


Blairmore vee ; ‘Alberta 


Listen to me; just a moment, please, 
You folks who drive a car}; 
Who think my life is one of ease, 


e 
a ‘We. Wish all: Citizens of the Crows’ Nest Pass 
"And moves without a jar a 
bs | sheets AL MERRY curistwas 
ry 
y 
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I pull a train I’d have you know, , 


A thousand tons of steel; 
Swift as an arrow from the bow, 


and a 
Along my path I wheel. 

Do you give me a single thought ?. 
Do you think. I have no fear? 


HAPPY NEW YEAR 


We wish you a Merry Christmas 


Don’t you realize my nerves grow 
taut, i | 
When a speeding car draws near? 


‘ ; e : 
Right heartily; oo : | 
) ; 
. : Time after time I have held my 
breath, 
My heart most stopped with fear; 
As I’ve seen a driver flirt with death, 


With those he holds so dear. 


CROWS’ NEST PASS MOTORS | 


_ Full Line of Radios and Equipment 
* 
4 


Lots of friends to give you 
greeting; 


I’ve seen despair upon the face | 
I’ve heard the moans of pain; | DEALERS IN CHEVROLET ‘AND STUDEBAKER CARS 


Of those, who ran a losing race, 


Rest Repair Service i 
With my swiftly speeding train. : toe in “The. Fads 


. : ; ar) BLAIRMORE Phone. 10 
A cd : {tj l] cl : ‘ th . I’ve felt my engine leave the rail, 4) * 5 . ALBERTA 
. iS 
ay i eg wl 1 CSsINGs, As she struck a passing car; . fe AER AE PEAR AETEREOE: FL AE EAE gt euewe sa) 
ee tn ge I've lain for weeks upon my back,  S0R6ACASRARERLRERCACRCALTRERERCRERE RARER RE RORCRORREERERRERRCRCRAL - 


I’ve glimpsed the gates ajar. ° 


rimrwr ve mie cierlt Dy GHARDON GAFE 
I eee prayer beneath my CHRISTMAS DINNER MENU 
Potages 


For the fools that race a train. Creahuaa tuaten 


Consomme a la Royal 


Please use the brain, the eye and ear, | § 


y AV AV AVAWAWAWAWAWAWAWAWAWAWAWAL 7 i The sense the good God gave; POISSONS 
< | And save yourself, and the engineer, Fried Smoked Trout (Citronne) 
A From grief or an early grave. ENTRIES 
: By Engineer H. C. Boles and Ser eet es on rows Combination Salad 
Fireman W. J. Blakely, Ont. isaac ied coe with Champagne Sauce 


i eT Braised Chicken, Sauce Aux Champinions 
A Little Scotch Doesn’t Hurt Anyone Sirloin of Beef, Yorkshire Dumpling 
q Wit einen Sandy McMillan was playing golf | @ Leg of Pork, Snow Apple Sauce Leg of Veal, and Jelly 


with his brother-in-law. Soon after Young Turkéy, Cranberry Sauce 


i LT 
aS = ete +. ¥ YY Ye ye es ee Sa Se 


5 Bi eeu the game commenced he found out ‘ENTREMETS 
. : e e ° e 4 | thatthe day was -his _brother-in- |'% Boited OF Mashed Potato Choux Fléurs a la Creme | 
Hillcrest Collieries, Limited sity ivr, sel Dass 
: “9 . : etal | gave him the next hole, ~~ y, * Pee LER Brandy Sauce 
; ’ Sandy, ashort time later, was ‘Chsstmas Cake eh ce ahs ae Mince 3 Pie 
walki alon st in Detroit | ® ail ppe or 
IILLCREST, ALBERTA rane cue Dat faa sai a 


ad 


We Wich You All a Very Merry Christmas 


; oe ‘ “t er his, arm. Someone asked him who i§ 
r , oe : he was looking for. He replied: '% 
¥ wg a os me - rs y “The Detroit Free Press,” 4 | , 

: & 
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8 8 jf = Ghonghts for Christmas| 


No Christmas is rightly celebrated which has in 
it a sting of neglect. 


. * * 
No Christmas giving, however javish, is truly 
generous unless it includes some from whom there can 


be no retarn Of gifts. 
. ? ** 6 


No Christmas joy is complete unless it is enriched 
by a glow of sympathy with the ‘‘Joy ,to the. world, 
promised in Jesus’ birth. : 


If the Star of Bethlehem is in any sense a “vagi- 
able,”” it must be in respect of growing magnitude 
(brightness) as the centuries grow. 


* * 8,8 
ry 


The advent of the Babe of Bethlehem is at the 
foundation of Christmastide, hence the sgason is for 
ever sanctified to childhood and its innocent pleasures. 


The oldest and wisest do well to inherit the children’s 


blessing. 
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From that day to this a new glory has shone on 
all common scenes, a new dignity‘has been understood 
in all common tasks, a new joy has filled the common 
heart that has been opened to the Prince of Peace, the 


Savior of the world. —W. L. Watkinson, 


‘ The true keeping of Christmas is the realization 
of the great love that brought us salvation and left us 
the example of a ‘divine life; that we should repeat it, 
with God's help, in our relations to.God and to our 


_ > fellowmen.—Cunningham Geikie. . 


Master of human destinies am 1 
Fame, love and fortune on my foot- 
steps wait, 
Cities and fields I walk, | penetrate 
Deserts and seas remote-—and pass- 
ing by 
Hovel and mart and palace, soon or 
late, 
I knock unbidden once at every 
gate— 
If sleeping, wake; if feasting, rise, 
Before I turn away. It is the hour 
of fate, 
And they who follow me reach every 
state 
Mortals desire, and conquer every 
foe 
Save death; but those who doubt or 
hesitate 
Condemned to failure, pefury and 
woe, 
Seek me in vain, and uselessly im- 
plore; 
I answer not, and I return no more. 
—John J. Ingalis. 
Pree AROS 2 LE ON 
Where It Was 
Lawyer: “Now, let’s get the loca- 
tion of this accident. As I under: 
stand it you were hit at the inter- 
section. 
Florian: “Yessuh; at de intersec- 
tion of mah coat tails-and mah trou- 


sers.” 


Wishing you the Best 
of Everything 
this Festive Season 


JOE MISSON 
PHONE 308 


Blairmore - Alberta 


“We Thank our 
Customers for their 
Patronage 
and wish them 
The Season’s Greetings 


The Blairmore Barbers 
, Alf, Link Hartley Upham 
* EASE ELLER WEEE RL Oe 


Extending to All 
the . 


Season’s Greetings 


J. R. GRESHAM 
AGENT -< 
i Blairmore PE a! Alberta 
SIR SAIE SERIE DR AE EE TREE AS 


Extending the 
Season’s Greetings 
to. all 


W. A. BEEBE 


Real Estate and Insurance 


Blairmore _— Alberta 


We extend to our many 
Customers and Friends 
in The Pass our Best 
Wishes for a 


MERRY CHRISTMAS 


and a 


HAPPY NEW YEAR 


Western Canada 
Wholesale Co., Limited 
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FERNIE, B.C. 
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HOW TWO EVANGELISTS BEGAN 
Rilly Sunday, the great American 
evangelist, was a baseball player for 
| several years, He was not one of the 
great outfielders, and was not very 
good at the bat, but he w 
the bases, 


When Mary the Mather - 
Rissed the Child 


HEN Marvy the Mother kissed the Child. 
And night on the wintry hills grew mild, 
And the strange star swung from the courts of air, 
To serve at a manger with kings at prayer, 
Then did the day of the simple kin 
And the unregarded folk begin. 


When Marv the Mother forgot her pain. 

In the stable of rock began love's reign. 
When that new light on their grave eves broke 
The oxen were glad and forgot their yoke; _ 
And the huddled sheep in the far hill: fold 
Stirred in their sleep and felt no cold. 


as swift on 
It was when he was in 
baseball, while sitting on a_ street 
eurb listening to some © Christian 
street singers, that God spoke convic- 
tion to his soul. He followed the 
' singers to the mission, gave himself 
| to God, kept playing ball, joined the 
| Y.M.C.A., where he would speak oc: 


| casionally, and, 
} 


finally, went out for 


When Mary’ the Mother gave of her breast 
To the poor inn’s latest and lowliest guest ' e fa . he 
The God born out of the woman’s side— | gan his noteworthy career. 
The Babe-of Heaven by earth denied— o> | 

Then did the hurt fnes cease to moan 
And the long- suppla anted ¢ame to their own. 


When Mary the ‘Mother felt faint hands 

Beat at her bésom with life’s demands, 

And naught’'to her were the ‘kneeling kings, 

The serving star and the unseen wings, 

Then wis the little of earth made great 

And the man came back to God’s estate. 
—Charles G. D. Roberts. 


a week of evangelist services, and be- 


Some twenty years ago, at a coun-. 
try railroad station 90 miles out of 
Toronto, where his father was tele- 
graph operator, young 16-year-old 
Oswald Smith listened to the news- 
paper reports read by the men loung- 
ing around the station, of the wonder- 
ful evangelistic meetings being held 
Messrs. 


in Toronto by Torrey and 


Alexander. He and: his . younger 
brother were seized with an impulse 
To the Queen 


City they. went and experienced per- 


to liear for themselves. 


AT CHRYSTEMESSE TYDE 


(Old English) sonal conversion; then went back to]. 
Two sorrie Thynges there be—Ay, three; the 
A Neste from which ye fledgelings have been taken, 
A Lambe forsaken, 
A: Petal. from ye Wilde Rose rudelie ahaken-- 
These are the three. 


country community, without 
church, minister or active Christian 
worker. ‘The lad Oswald sought an 
opportunity: to serve Christ, deter- 
mined in his heart to preach the Gos- 
pel and when alone in the woods de- 


livered ‘sermons to the birds. and the 


Of gzladde Thynges there may be more—Ay, four: 
A Larke above ye old Neste blithely singing; 

A Wilde Rose clinging 

In safetie to. ye Rock, a Shepherde bringing 

A Lambe, found, in his arms, and 

* Chrystemesse Bells a-ringing. 


trees. The boy became a home mis- 
sionally among lumbermen, jone- of 
Toronto’s powerful preachers, a ready iit 
writer of Christian songs and pam- }} 
phlets, and now is at the head of the 
Christian Alliance movement in’ Can- 


Wishing our Many Patrons 
A eee Christmas and Happy New Year 
and assuring them 
of the Same Efficient Service for 1926 A ONE-MAN COLLIERY 
J. E. UPTON . § =. 


There is one Yorkshire colliery that 
It is 
situated in a garden in Denby Dale, 
and not a single man either in the 


ada. 


De 


Tailor to the People of the Crows’ Nest Pass 
BLAIRMORE ALBERTA | 


the stoppage has not affected. 


mine or on the surface has struck 
work, lessened his output or grumbled 
| at his wages. 


MERRY CHRISTMAS 
: and a 
PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR TO ALL 
is the wish of 


This’ is because the owner, hewer 
‘and surfaceman are all one and the: 


; Same person. He goes ‘down and 
i 
| hews the. coal, 
| 


{then walks up to the winding gear 


fills the wagon and, 


Blairmore ‘Vulcanizing. & Battery Station 
W. M. BUSH, PROP. 
Phone 267 


| and hauls it up the steép incline. 
| Upon his three daily loads local in- 
‘dustry is dependent,.and up to the 


| Present he has not failed. them. 
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The Christmas Cree 


By EB. ¢ 


| Mig night we'd a joyous gath'ring 


Of Children, fair and sweet— 
Our little next-door neighbors, 
And others along the street. 
They danc’d, they romp'd so gaily, 
And each drew a little prize: 
But I handled the treasures sadly, 
For the tears were in my eyes. 
As I glane’d across at “Daddy” 
And “Daddy” look’d back at me, 
Our hearts were full of the baby, 


Tho’ We smile round the Christmas Tree! 


Last year, the self-same children 
Play’d merrily round the Tree, 

And tender’d their gifts to baby, 
(Who clapp’d her hands in glee! 

I remember this as I answer 

. Each little voice tonight; 

And think of the sweet link broken 
And gone from the circle bright— 

As I glane’d across. at “Daddy” 
And “Daddv” look’d back at me, 

Our thoughts. are full of the baby, 


Tho’ we smile round the Christmas Tree! 


“She’s gone to the better land, dear,” 


They tell me. But how I miss 
‘The clasp of those tiny fingers, 
The tender, tender kiss. 
And the little baby slippers, 
. The trinkets here and. there: 
The dainty cot in the corner— 
_ The “Pram” and the empty chair! 
As 1 glanc’d across at “Daddy” 
And “Daddy” look’d .back at me, 
Our thoughts are full of the baby, 


Tho’ we Smile round the Christmas Tree! 


And yet we have other children, 
Tor whom we must smile and live; 


But there’s something -gone with the baby 


That angels alone can give; 


And we feel that they breath’d upon her— 


That gem of the household band, 
And bore her beyond the portals . 
That border the spirit land:. 


These thoughts do I tell to the, children, 


And wond’ring,:.they ask of me, 
“Does baby see us, mother, 


As we play round the Christmas Tree.” 


Thanking our. Many Patrons for Past Favors 


and wishing alla 


Happy Christmas and a Prosperous New Year 


UNION MEAT MARKET 


HENRY ZAK, PROP. 


BLAIRMORE Phone 224 


SPEER PL PEACE IE EEE TELE EEE EI EEEELEEEEEAH 
{fA EAE RE TEEPE ARE REET LET LETC CTC ETE EETTET, 


ALBERTA 


WE EXTEND THE SEASON’S GREETINGS : 
to All Readers of The Enterprise : 


GILLIS & MACKENZIE 


BARRISTERS, ETC. 
BLAIRMORE 


URAL REPRE RL PE SE ETE EE EBLE LEER 


ORPHEUM THEATRE 
BLAIRMORE 
_ Special for Christmas Day_ 


ei Vases ® 


S AMUE L GOLDWYN Presents the 
Henry King Production 


“STELLA DALLA 


GREATER THAN “OVER THE HILL” 


S ”’ 


Free Matinee f or Children in the Afternoon 


Friday & Saturday, December 31st & January Ist and Matinee New Year’s Day 


CHARLIE OETA LE 
IN 
“THE GOLD RUS 
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‘We Wish ‘all our Patrons a Merry “Chtistmas anda a Happy New Year 
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